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WOMEN. 


Mzumpa, © VMIiss Col LETr. 
CAROLIN E O GOLLAOHER, who | 
paſſes by the dame af Ian. 
BELLA MEAN WELL. 
PaTTyY. Miſs PrArr. 


ACT 1. SCENE IL 


— 8 Chambers in the Temple. 


ann Barriz xb, and Chaklts MarLove 
fitting at a Table with . r- — and twa 
or three large Law Boots. f 


2 55 VALENT INE. 


HIS French fellow of - mine cuts ſuch an 
upuſual figure in the Temple, that I am 
afraid I muſt part with him. He has his excel- 
lencies; but as my father ſays, What has a'yo 
man to do with a French valet-de-chambre, I 
time ought to be devoted to the 1 of the law. 


CHARLES. 


Tour father ſays! why Valentine, you are not 
fool enough ſurely. to mind what your father ſays: 
I ſuppoſe your . would have you pin up 
your own hair, bruſh your on clothes, fit at 
night with a 3 candle reading Lord _ 
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volumes (the ſenſe o 
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Grade ne e pen 


to bed. 
VALENTINE. 


| Aye, Charles; and when a man had ſpent the 


prime of his life in poring over a million of old 
hich , might, be 8 


in a monthly magazine), I ſhould begin wi 
half guinea motions, club my three-pence for a 


coach to Weſtminſter-Hall, and on my return, I 


might y mount ſix-pence for a pair of oars 
G06 Temple Stairs. 


x SONG. 


Let vs lay by theſe thy pa 
The idle work of former * 
Conſign them over to the lages 3 


e 2g et them look big 
Immets'd in with, 
Diſtort the law 
To find a flaw, 
And then receive their ill got wages. 
e eee 


Ob, damme, it's monſtrous; but let us hacks 


the aw and} wk of ſomething to the purpoſe. | 


VALENTINE. 
With al my heart. ile me a fine oil, 
CR. 
CHARLES. 


wy give you Lucy Carraway, the confectioner's . 


| n in the Poultry. [They both drink. 


CHARLES. 


1 
CHARLES. 
SONG. 


Let the man who is dead to the os of "ng 
Find in death a relief from his fate; $ 


He can't taſte of joy here on earth or above, x 


Jove would banich the wretch from bis gate. .. 


Let him fink into naught, nor repine at his lot, 
As he lived to no end, let his life be forgat. 


How does Iſabella ? I ſuppoſe | you have her in the 
ſame lodgings. | 
VALENTINE. 
1 have. Ah! Charles, my poor little lapuing 
.droops more than ever. I wiſh I had never ſeen 


her ; ſhe bewails her fate in terms that ſometimes 
touch me molt ſenſibly, My viſits to her are till 
Platonic; for though the girl had ſuch an affec- 
tion for me as to conſent to an glopement, it is 
aſtoniſhing at what a diſtance ſhe has kept me, 
ever ſince ſhe has been in my power, 102 
CHARLES. 
Aſtoniſhing indeed what a little gipſey it 


muſt be. g 
VALENTINE. | 


She is a woman of ſenſe, Charles, 
CHARLES. 
To be ſure She 0 her good ſenſe * 
eloping with you. 
VALENTINE. 
I do believe, Charles, it is the only inſtance 


where ſhe can with juſtice be reproach'd—My 
father knows the whole ſtory. | 


B 2 CHARLES: 


\' 

9 
T5 
7 


"TW .J 
CHARLES, 


The devil he does! 
$46! 32 8+ VALENTINE. 


He has ſeen her ſeveral times, and in ſoc charmed 
with her behaviour and converſation, that he has 
more than once hinted a marriage to me—— 

| CHARLES. "Wm exe} = 

A Fay | Wi 
VA LENTIN E. 


"—Pobvely a marriage knocking is heard.) 
Zounds, here he is! Charles, do you take one of 
theſe books, and let us diſpute about ſome point, 
no matter what ; ; make naſte—LaFlure ! the door. 


Enter L A FLURE. 


1 go, I go. [ Exit La biens. 
", VALENTINE.” 


1 fay, Elizabeth cannot have dower out of the 
eſtate of A. becauſe —— 


CHARLES. 


. fay ſhe can, becauſe the entail of Elizabeth was 
not dock'd, and _ 


Enter Mr. BELFIELD. : 


Mr. BELFIELD. 
They re hard at it, don' © diſturb them, La 
Flure. 
VALENTINE. 


1 ſay Elizabeth's entail could not be dock'd 


without the conſent of che huſband. 
: 


ROW IO» + 8 CHARLES. 


L 3 1 
CHARLES. 


Damn the huſband; what has he to-doiwiddinhe 
udn beſides the recovery ſuffer'd _ Enn 


VALENTINE” . 


| Nat CHARLES, A- 
Faber is N . * Coke, 
page 14326. 
VALENTINE. WIE. © 


| PII lay you a hundred - al hae and 1 haven't 
another ſhilling in the wor that Elizabeth i is not 
i entitled to dower. 


. BeLFIELD gere La Fronk and exit. 


CHARLES. 
With all my heart. [Both pull out money. 


VALENTINE, 
La Flure, where is my father ? 


LA FLURE..: 


-He is gone home, Sir; he bid mie tell you that | 
Monſieur Geo 1s arriv'd, and that he expects you 


and Mr. Marlove at Gianer to· morrow.— Tour 
brother's Captain is to be there. | 
VALENTINE. 


The old gentleman, I ſuppoſe, 2 not diſ- 


turb us in our ſtudies there's a N . 
Charles. 


CHARLES. 


Truly ſo. But tell me, Valentine, did I not 


ſpout law as if I underſtood it? I think I did it 
tolerably. 


VALEN- 


— — 


1 
\ 
! 
U 
ö 
2 
: 


161 
= VALENTINE. 


To admiration. But we wanted half a dozen 


rombling iy tera they would have been of 


en 15 ä 
n 


chymiſtry. Where do you ipend your evening? 

| VALENTINE © 

I fhall ge, for an hour, to comfort Iſabella. 
CHARLES. 


Take care, Valentine, or that girl will creep 


into your heart; if ſhe makes a lodgement there, 
du may conſent to the completion of your fa- 


« — »% 
5 TY AS % 


"VALENTINE. 
8 ON G. 


* The omg, whih firſt ſhe "ha to bliſs, 

Returns the melting balmy kiſs, 

All is rapture, all deſire, 
Breaths ambroſial fan * fire, 

A month being paſt, the little god 
Retires, and ſmiling gives a nod 
Alas the change, from love to * 

Nothing now is heard but—wife! 
She begins with ſighing, 

Then — crying ; 

And ſhe talks about dying: 
Then there's bawling,  * 
Squalling, 
Tearing, 
Swearing, 


Raving, 


Come, come, it's valtly well, conſidering that 
you and I know no more of . "a than we do of 


Jou 
ther's - Wh without violating your own 155 


. E#L 
| | Raving; ranting, 


1 n i 
| Mercy on an Ae 3 
Mercy on us, fuch a clatter! : 
The blow the poor ſwain is unable to parry,” - 
, 80 kiffes the nymph, and determines to marry. 


1 will KV no ticking for life, no 
thoſe are contrary to the ſpirit of our laws; an 
you know we are to 1. oy ** not =P by 


PR but ant. 
MEL 1 "CHARLES; 
Wen, Valentine, I muſt leave od. 
VALENTINE. 
About ten you will find me at the Devil, 
CHARLES. 
4 mall not fail. Adieu. 
51 Exit CHARLES and Vaumerm: 


** 


Fae) 


gg. 


SCENE changes 1 Mr. Bzrizty's Le in 
Portman Square. | 


Enter MELINDA aud enn 
ME LINDA. kN 


Indeed, brother George, you ſpeak very prettily; 
u are paid for thumping the Frenchmen, and. 
if I was you, I would t „ them heartily. Do, 
brother George, 


| GEORGE. 
Well faid, ſiſter. 


„ 


e + 1.» 5 4 v + 5 NP 

Well, George, I call'd at your brother's cham- 
bers, but he was. ſo earneſt in arguing a point of 
law with young Marlove, that I would not diſturb 
him; but I left word with his ſervant you were 
at home. Have you overcome your mother's 
{eruples Are you to go to ſea again, George? 
vx yo 200 wa GEORGE = 1 won wow , 

In that alone, Sir, I muſt diſobey her. —When- 
ever the commands of my Sovereign call me again 
into ſervice, I ſhall obey them with a heart: felt 


—_ 
1 rt 


- - - 
* * 4 1 
- * 0 » 
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When our monarch commands; well that moment 
obey, l ren s 

To honour and conqueſt we Il fly; 

Britannia to glory will ſhew us the way, 

- Surrounded with glory we'll die. R 


Nodangers ſhall fright us; what's death to the brave ? 
A. phantom it lives but in thought; OP 
We'll vanquiſh the foe, but we'll vanquiſh to ſave, 
Loet conqueſt by mercy be taught. 


Is the Captain arriv'd ? 

LOTS GEORGE. 

Not yet, Sir. —lt is very probable he has paid 
his daughter a viſit, who is at à boarding- ſchool 
a few miles from London, and whom he talks of 


with rapture. 
7 Mr. 


W. BEL FIELD. 


TI FÞ 
Mr. B EL. FIELD. 


I long to ſee this worthy Hibernian ; your ace - 


count of him has charaed me. 


Indeed, Sit, he is # moſt deſerving officer, and 
if any thing exceeds his conduct and reſolution, 
it is his hamanity : but there is one thing I muſt 
particularly mention to you, we muſt all take care 
to pronounce his name properly; I neyer ſaw him 
our of humour but once, and that was when a 
gentleman, calPd him Gallager; vou muſt endea- 
vour to pronounce it as they do in Ireland 
r 
ee ©. - 
It's a very difficult name, but no matter, I will 
call him Captain, and that will anſwer the purpoſe 


* 


"; 


. 


Enter RICHARD. 


RICHARD. 
Sir, there is one captain Gol—Gollgager below 
GEORGE. 


| Here he is, Sir.—Richard, 1 deſire you will 
take care to call that gentleman by his proper 
name—his name is Gollagher. * 
RICHARD. cane: 74 
Gol—Gol— Lord, Sir! I can't make out that 
N GEORGE. 


Set you down inftantly, and ſhew him up 


ſtairs, 
C Mr. 


GW). 


Mr. BEL FIELD. | 
Tam very glad. he is come. 


Enter RICHARD. = + 
Sir, N Gal—- [GrOonOR fops his mouth. 


Las 7 Bun OA F TAI N. 2 | 
IM fr BELFIELD. | OR 
rieb 1 am very glad to ſee you, permit me 
to wiſh. you joy on your ſafe arrival; and as an 
individual, ſnharing in common with the million, 
the benefits of your valour, I muſt not only 
welcome you to my hou'e, but thank you for 
your ſervices in the cauſe of your country, — 


CAPTAIN. 


Sir, I am ſo much overpaid for the little I 


have done, in the ſervice of my king and country, 
that 1 muſt be in their debt until 1 meet the 


the enemy again, and then poſſibly we may 


balance accounts,—ls this "Ou creature your 
daughter ? 


Mr. BELFIELD. 
She is, Sir. 
CAPTAIN. 
Then I ſhall beg to taſte a kiſs of her ſweet lips. 


Mr. BEL FIE L D. 


Moſt willingly, Captain. — Melinda, this is your 
brother's Captain, the gentleman, we are ſo much 
obliged to.— | The Car Tax 2 Melinda. 


CAPTAIN. 


If I thought, madam, you bad no 3 
I would follow the ſalute with another of the 
ſame ſort. I [Salutes ber again. 


M E- 


Fd 


( it ] 
If you pleaſe, Sir.—Brother, the Captain ſmells 
like a barrel of piten. 92 
000000 EA 1-N : 
Surely, Mr. Belfield, there is not a man in the 
world, /but would think himſelf amply rewarded 
for ſpending all his life at ſea, if he was certain 
that when he came aſhore, he was to paſs the 
remainder of his days with ſuch an angel as that. 
„„ nne 
Captain, your politeneſs will make the girl vain. 
CAPTAIN. 
My politeneſs! Faith, my dear jewel, the per- 
ſon that puts me to death for politeneſs will com- 


mit murder; politeneſs, Mr. Belfeld, I have often 
compar'd to a fine laced embroidered ſuit of 


-—cloaths, by the help of which, a very great 
{coundrel may make his way into the beſt com- 
pany in the kingdom; now, if I was there, my 
only ambition would be to appear a ſtark naked 
honeſt man. 5 | 

|  - MELINDA. 5 

Ha, ha, ha! well, Captain, what a figure you 

would cur. 5 W 
—W Ws 

Well, but Miſs, don't miſtake me, altho' I 

ſaid ſtark naked, I meant with my cloaths on.— 

What a cute creature it is! [e George. 


a GEORGE. 
She's all life, a very carcaſs of combuſtibles. 
N | C 2 CAP- 


| flo might-injute” the famihy.— 


NR 
C AP,TALN, 
Take care that ſhe. daesn't s af; the erplo- | 
. 
Mr, BELFIELD. 
RY beg 7 au, Captain, to taſte my vine 
before ſoppet, think you will like Fe, 
2159 tn ABT AIN. wat 701 
ik peu. got a ſup of grog in the bobs. 1 woold 


| bal have it than all the Wine in the Canaries. 4 


Mr. ene 


SBrog! doe 


0 | 0 R G 5 
Oh! 1 know. what the Captain — * 1 will 
furniſh him, | | 
"MELINDA.” © 
Pray, tell me, Captain Gallagher 
O AP TAI Wy" \ 
"That's not my name Miſs—my name is 0 
Gollagher—the creature's turn'd fooliſh. 2a 
Mr. BELFIE LD. 
Child, 1 deſire you will either leave the room, 
or behave yourſelf properly. 
 MELIND & + | 
Lord, She I was only joking with the Rom. 
"CAPTAIN. | 


Oh, Y Jet the young lady divert herſelf, ae 
is a little defe& in the throat, which prevents 
her ae from F n my name; l'm ſure 


Ir s not her fault, if ſhe can't ſpeak Engliſh 2 5 


4 
| Mr..BELFIEL D. 
Melinda, give direQions to lay. a table. with 


ſome wine ane glaſſes, 1 in the next room. 


- [Exit Marines: 
Come, Captain, let me ew you. 155 Way. 


Exit BzLrIEI D. 
CA P TAIN: 
bla e you, Sir, preſently—1 believe, 
George, we ſhall have a better birth here, than we 
n 825 . 
| GEORGE. ? 


1 hope, bee you will find your - birch com- 
fortable, I know my liſter has „es Particular 
een about it. 1 


W Ane 
| Emer I. A FLURE. 

LA'FLURE. 

My Maſter's compliments, and ſend me e wich 0 

this letter to your Honor. ' 

GEORGE. 

Oh, La Flure, how do you dq 


* aL A FLUR E. 
"Very well, I tank you, Sir. 


CAP TATN. 
-- Tunder and ounes, what's this? well to be fure 
ſuch a creature never walk'd upright 'before— 
where the devil did they catch this creature, 
George? 5 
$i N 48 E © R G E. 


That, Sir, is Monſieur La Flure my brother's 
Valet de Chambte. | 


CAP- 


8 


FE 14 } 
os LEAPTRINY 
be Well, 1 have ſeen a million of: Frenchmen, 
in my time, but this appears à greater curigſty 


than ever I ſaw before Turn about here, —ha, h 
ha) George, Was the creature born with that face 


LA F LURE. 
Ob, vat a barbarian; I vil not go near him, 
he may, lay his paw upon übel a Agee) 
CAPTAT N. 29 0 264 
It ſpeaks ; what the devil does it FY orgs: . 


9 10 110 TUO 7 GEORGE. 
11. 


n I can't Punclerffand him eta e to my 
brother; 1 am * 3 9 1 until I fee him, 


tell him ſo·— 3 
LA FPLURE. 
I vil, I vil, your honour ſerveteur Monfieut j— 
oh, the devil, vat a barbarian. + [Aſide.] (Exit, 


CAPTAIN. 


Well, of all the creatures I ever faw, that's 
the greateſt example; if it was in Ireland, there's 
many a poor body would make their fortune * 


ſnewing it. ub Anf! 
GEORGE 
He is a kind of yy: * ne. N father 
expedt ws, | WY B 20 
| [152107 0 ne 3/963 A230 


Well, to be ſure. [Exit CarTain and Stnr. 


8 CEN E changes to ISABELLA's . lodgings, Is A- 
III fitting at à table with a Guitar, 


„ 


> Bs So 8 
1 WF - 


C 1 
ISABELLA. / 

How tediqus are the hours that are ſpent” in 

miſery. Break, break, heart, and free” me fron 
this load of wretchedneſs; of what reſpe& is life, 
when thoſe we love deceive us? Ah! Belfield | 
Belfield! the very name ſtill brings tranſport to 
my foul; he will not, he cannot be a villain, his 
underſtanding will protect me, that faithful moni- 
tor will correct the heart, and in deſpite of faſnion 
teach bim to be juſt. Ob, the very thought 
wings my ſoul, virtue appears with Hymen in 


her train, and the little loves ſhall ſmile on 
Iabella ! © © ad | wor | 


8 O N G. 


Fly hence, Deſpair ! ſweet Hope, retain! : 
Oh! charm a wounded heart to reſt; 


Give me my long-loſt peace again, 
And calm the tumults in my breaſt. 


See Peace returns, by Virtue led "AFM 
Hymen the facred knot ſhall bind ; 
I fee him deck the honour'd bed; 
The fancied Heaven fills ad ws. 


But he comes. | 
Enter VALENTINE. 


VALENTINE. 


Iſabella, I muſt requeſt your pardon for not 
waiting 'on you this morning, but I expected my 
father at the Temple.—How have you been ?—In- 
deed, I long'd to lee you. | 


Laie | 
Ah! Mr. Belfield, do not flatter me; and 10 


methinks the very words bring comfort. 


6 24 4 VALEN.- 


: ſeryices' the Rally have ſent for me. * 


—— — —— = —— — — —⏑ —ů Pe — — cub oi. 
7 . a 
* ,- 
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1 w Þ 


VALENTINE. 
My brother is arrived, after a ve! 


91 


- * 
oP! 24.39 


ISABELLA. 
| [May ce long enjoy 1 eandly beg Bt 
N Weep. 
VALENTINE. ies 


| | Thoſe: tears, Habella, diſtreſs me ; come, come, 
no more of this ;—this may be urcifice." but it is 
not like it. I will = appear affected by her 


behaviour. Aide. I „ Tfabella, you are too 
grave, you know I love you. — 
ISABELLA. 
1 once thought ſo Jon it with gry 


YALENTINE. 
Think nal; my paſſion will confirm i in 


ISABELLA, - © 
SanRiify that paſſion, I'then ſhall call it love. 


| VALENTINE. 
The old ſtory make you my wife, I ſuppoſe z 
that word will certainly choke me ſome time or 


other. | Afide.) I confeſs, my dear, I do not * 
that word Matrimony. 


ISABELLA. 


There was a time you ſpoke of it with ra ture. 
There was a time, when marriage was your b 


In 


and vows of love were hallow'd with a kiſs. 


| VALENTINE. 


This ſhoe pinches ſo . there's no ar. 
ing 1 


ISA- 


tn 1 


ISABELLA. 
He cannot ſurely be loſt to ſenſibility ; this 


careleſs conn; is affected "gs 1 * change the 
ſubject. 


8s 0 MG. 


112 Sweetly ! ſweetly ! tune ne the hyre, | 
| Breathe the ſofteſt notes ive. . 


Tender paſſians now inſpire, 
Strains ſeraphic fill the grove. 
| Zephyr waft the witching ſound 
0 my faithleſs Damon's ear, 
Cupid, give the tender wound, 
Ler me bathe it with à tear. 


Reſtor'd ! oh. give me back his heart, _ — 
(Fancy creates the tender gh) 

| Ta art lock the ſacred part, * 
And give the key to little Hy. 


Sweetly ! ſweetly, 8c. 
E KA FTU RE. 
VALENTINE. 
Wel, * Flure, how does my b brother? 


LA F L1 U R E. "a 
Oh, very well, Sir; he ſay he ſhall be all i im- 
patience until he ſee you. Oh, they got the devil 
there at home, one bear from: Greenland, I be- 
lieve; I was afraid he would lay his paw upon 
my head, 


—— 
- 


VALENTINE, 
Who i ist you mean ? 


D . ""_ 


: 
* LY 


28 18 | ij 


ont | 
be n I do tink they call him; 


VALENTINE. 


Ob! it's my brother's Captain, who has re- 
ceived an invitation to ſpend a week at my father's, 
as he has paid great attention to George ſince he 
has been under \$ command. 


LA FLURE. 


I wou'd not truſt myſelf in vone houſe with de 
devil; Madomeſelle, he turn me about, and ſay 
- I vas a monkey on two legs, the damn'd dog. 


ISA B ELLA. 
Indeed! that was not polite, Monſieur La Flure 


LAFLURE. 


Vot an angel—l never ſee her face, but ſhe 
make my heart go llutter like de devil. Aide. 


VALENTINE. 
La Flure, get ſupper ready.— 
LA FLURE. | 
J vill, Mounſieur! + [Exit La Ff unx. 
VALENTINE. 
Come, Iſabella; indeed 82255 muſt reſume your 
uſual vivacity. 


| DUE T. 
VALENTINE. 


Come, my dear, E OE the hour bb 
| Yonder amararithine bower 


The 


9 J 
The loves prepare —all invite 
Ja. Guilty joys - profane delight! 
Val. Away with ſorrow, give me love. 
Ja. Ah! never *cill the gods approve. | 


* - __ - 1 = 
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SCENE, 4 Parlour in Mr. But.riiv's Houſe, 

Mr. BeirifLd, Melina, GEORGE, and the 
| CaPrain at Breakfaſt. 53 

Mr. BEL FIELD. 

D. not interrupt the Captain in his narrative, 
I defire you.— Pray, Sir, what time of the 

day was it when you firſt got ſight of the enemy? 
a err, 4 


No time of the day, for it was about four in 
the morning; about that time I could ſee them 
plain enough, as I ſtood on the ſtarboard quarter. 


 MELINDA. - 
Pray now, Captain, tell us, what is ſtarboard ? 


Mr. BELFIELD, 
This girl will never be at reſt. 


CAPTAIN. 15 
Oh let the young lady alone, Sir; by my own 
foul, the queſtion is propo enough ; why thould a 
man talk in a language that nobody underſtands 
but himſelf : why, my little gramachree, ſtarboard 
is that part of the ſhip which is exactly oppolite 
to the larboard, mung; 
D 2 | - 1 ME. 


: 


L 20 J 


r 5 
Ha ia WM" 


e ln a; 
Oh, 1 underſtand you, Sir; pray go on. | 
CAPTAIN. 


Our ſhip being a-head, I agen a ſignal for 
1 the enemy; oh, my dear jewel, there 
N a. ratz of canvas thro' the whole fleet but 
was Out in ten minbtes. he enemy - 
vg ig the line abohr eight o cloch, and fay-r 
ib to receive us; we bore down upon fo | 
ſweetly, oh, it would do your heart good to ſee 
the breeze we had; ubbur fifty: ſeven minutes 
Ne ten, I came within random ſhot of the ſhip 
was to engage. 8 
Mr. B ELFI ELD. 7 
"Prop Captain, of what * was the Fer you 
, — 


cAPTAT N. | 
By iy ſoul, ſhe Was a Nittety, ati hy Fo his 


in the water, that at a mile diſtance you wou'dn't 
take her to be bigger than a drake in a mill-pond, 


Mr. BELFIELD. 


Dreadful odds, Captain; 1 the Lion n but 
Seventy· four, I belieye. - . 


| CAPTAT N. 
Nd dre; bot i It's all the "fame ta Schelte 


80, , my jewel, what will yon have of it, pot th 
"Vega jy, in mer fooliſh Way, Fs -'4 
.weren't within, two miles aſunder. 1 weber f lite a 
gun, until Lam near enough to chuck a potatoe 
on board the enemy; however, a "Roth ſhot 


took 


| 1 = 3 i | 
Dennis Flaherty in the ſtomach as he 
ſtood by me. Don't you remember poor Dennis? | 
GEORGE. 
Oh, very well ; and a good fellow he was. 
CAPTAIN. 


The devil a pong creature ever wore trowſers; 


myſelf cou'dn't h - # crying when I ſaw poor 
Dennis under me; I, Dennis, are you dead? 
And he ſaid, Not yet, * apioning if you have got 
any thing to leave, let me Know. it, and if I don't 
die to. day, I will do as you bid me to-morrow, 
Why then, Captain, ſaid he, all I have in the 
world I leave to my mother, and my cheſt of 
clothes to my aunt Bridget. So after the engage 
ment was over, I had him decently interr'd in the 
fea, as he was the ſon of a gentleman. 


Mr. BETLFIEL D. 


The Captain ſeems to grow AY "IF ; 
do you rouſe him, 


GEORGE. 


I will, Sir. But, Captain, don't your remem- 
ber, how in your rage for the loſs of poor Dennis, 
you clapt a match to an eighteen pounder, and the 
execution it did on boatd the enemy. 


CAPTAIN. | 
You mean, when the ſhot cut away the main 


—_ 


GEORGE. 


thy, you! muſt certainly recollect it. 
CA PT AIN. 


Oh, to be ſure I don't. The yard came own: 
"wp jewel, with thirty men upon it—about — 
o'cl 


L a } 
o'clock we were ohio Gail of the 4. engaged, 
ſhip to ſhip ; oh how the elements did od 


Tunder, ſmoak, fire, and e ace _— 
| was it? 


? 


GEORGE. 
b nene. 


1 Stund to * guns, my hearts of oak, 
= Let not a word on board be ſpoke,” 
Victory ſoon will end the joke; . ves 

Be ſilent and be ready. 1 5 
Rum home the guns, and ſpunge them well, 
Let us be ſure the balls will tell, 

The cannons roar ſhall ſound their knell, 
Be ſteady, boys, be ſteady— | 
Not yet, not yet, not yer... 
- Reſerve your fire, 
* 1 ſtill deſire, | 
Net yet, not yet, not yet — 
FIRE! \. l 
Now the elements do rattle, a 
The gods amaz'd behold the pate, & 
A BROADSIDE, MY BOYS! 
See the blood in purple tide, * 
Trickle down her batter'd idm 
Wing'd with fate the bullets fly, 
Conquer, boys, or bravely die. 
Hurl deſtruction on your foes : 
She ſinks, ſhe ſinks, ſhe ſinks, huzza ! 
To the bottom down ſhe goes — 


_ [The Captain, during this ſong, is agitated very 
much ; at the nick Don he runs up to GREOROE 
and embraces him, 


6 CAP- 


. ” — 


KP 


CAPTAIN. 


A There's a crature for _ he's not one of the 
TER macſqualies. : | 


Mr. BELFIELD. 


Captain, we conceive all the horrors of the 
ba but tell us how George behaved— 


CAPTAIN. 


Why you muſt know I was always fond of cloſe 
quarters, ſo I gave directions to grapple the enemyy 
1 then put him at the head of thirty as pretty 
Dublin lads as ever croſs'd the water, each of 
them furniſh'd with- a cutlaſs, and two brace of 

iſtols. I was obliged to tell him he was born in 
Dublin, as I knew they would not like to be 
headed by a foreigner. Well, to be ſure they 
din't make their way. The firſt thing that crea- 
ture' did, was -to cut the jaws 4. a Frenchman 


clean off. * 
| Mr. BELFIELD. 
Mercy upon me 
CAPTAIN. 


. Oh the devil a tooth he left him below ſtairs, 


Bure VALENTINE, CHARLES, and 
LA FLURE. 


VALENTINE. 
My dear George, I am heartily glad to ſee you; 


I did not hear of your arrival until yeſterday even- 
ing; ſome very particular buſineſs prevented me, 
or I ſhould have call'd upon you immediately. 
Well, I find you have Ms home Honour with 
whole bones. | 


GEORGE. 


* 


GEORGE. 
Safe and ſound, brother, although faith I have 
had my chance for- a wooden leg ; I am happys 
Valentine, to introduce you to the acquaintance 


of . O Sollagher, he has deen 0 me a 


. VALEN TINE. 

Sir, I am ſo well acquainted with your charac- 
ter, and ſo truly ſenſible of the honour your ac- 
quaintance muſt 'confer on any man, that 1 ſhall 
cultivate your friendſhip with the wermelh 
aſiduity. | 


CAPTAIN. 
Iam glad he did not wait for an ay wer, as T 

muſt have ſaid ſomething that meant nothing. 

| GEORGE. 
l hopes, Charles, on my arrival, to have 
found you in the arms of a good wife. — Captain, 
this is a friend worthy your acquaintance.—Charles, 
this gentleman is my commas Captain O 


Gollagher. 
| a CHAR L E 8. 

1 conſider this introduction, Sir, as the greateſ 
honour ever yer conferred upon me, 
| CAPTAIN. 
Sir, I am your very moſt obegient, and very 
moſt obedient and molt humble ſervant. There's 
as much truth in that as in the other, ſo we arg 


quits. 
_.. Mr. BELFIELD. tire 

Well. Valentine, you ſee we have George ſafe 

agaia. Mr. Marlove, I am much oblig'd to you 


for this favour. Captn, there are two ag 
that 


1 
- that all ek low 'with"you to the 8 od 


chapter , 


CAPTAIN. 


y my own foul they will not, for I never bad 
he leaſt notion of either law or equity in all my 
life, nor never deſire it; but if they have a mind 
for a touch at navigation, why I think they "will | 
meet with their match in Cornelius. 


1 Mr. BEL FIELD. 


1 Aa 7 pictures above ſtairs, Sir, 14 chile 
will pleaſe you. — do you ſhew Geog 
tain the drawing room. 


_ [LExeunt VALENTINE, uin and Cavram, 


Manet Mr. BELFIELD. 


1 have related to this honeſt man the whole of 
my ſon's. bebaviour reſpecting Iſabella; he was 
acquainted with her ſtory before; George, I find, 
communicated the contents of my lettets to him, 
and this worthy tar is ſenſibly affected with her 
diſtreſſes; it is poſſible, that in caſe a converſation 
on the ſubje& could be introduced when they are 

together, 4 might prevail on him to do juſtice to 
dne whoſe only fault appears to be her confidence 
in a libertine. The Captain is certainly an indif- 
ferent orator, and yet his expreſſions come ſo truly 
from the heart, that he makes his auditors feel, 
an they! ſmile at him. | | 


Eur CAPTAIN, a 
CAPTAIN. 

Mr. Belfield, the young gentleman and I are 

going to take a walk . . dinner, we ſhall fee 


the pictures another time; and as ſtrange as it may 
* E N appear 


126 3 


appear to you, Mr. Belfield, nagen err hs 
conſent to marry Iſabella, before 1 return. N 


25 Mr. BEL FIELD. 


Dear Sir, your- eagerneſs to do a good action 
Ke prevent the nee of hs, of it. You are too 
ene his, to warrant ſuch a con- 


CAPTAIN. 


Not at all, Mr. Belfield; if I paſs a moment 


with a man who has diſgrac'd the character he 
ought to value more than life, I muſt inſtantly 
tell him I know it, that in caſe he either wiſhes or 
expects my friendſhip, he may reſtore his fame by 
an immediate amendment; ſome people may call 
that impudence, bur, faich, I call It 2 and 
honeſt dealing. 


Me BEL IEL D. 5 


Well, Sir, manage this matter as you pleaſe, | 
_ may your en EE meet wks 
——_ 


CAPTAIN. 


Keep up a good heart, Iſabella Meanwell is 
the name; is ſhe one of Meanwells of the county 
of Leitrim ; but no matter where ſhe came from, 
ſhe's an honeſt woman, and in Wen, that's 
enough for Cornelius. 

[Exeunt Mr. BzLF18LD and the Carran, talking. 


_— MELINDA and CHARLES 
(running). 
CHARLES. 


Yau have ſuch a pair of wings, my mae angel, 
there's no catching uu. | 
2 | ME- 


_ 
£<® 
yy 


1 1 
MELIND A. 

Ton bew put me ſo out of breath, Mr. Mar- 
love that I ſhall not recover ** this hour— | 
Oh, how: 197 PO WY at 
ru 8 CHARLES. 

"fat me feel it— Ah, Melinda, that heart of 
yours is quite alive. 

ME LINDA. 
It's very troubleſome at preſent—l do not know 
R 5 
CHARLES. 
I will tell you. © 
7 1 ME LIN PDA. 
CHARLES. 

Give it me.” 3 
ME LINDA. 742 

And what am I to do for one? A 

CHARLES. 
You ſhall have mine. e 
MELIN DA. END 
Ah, but ſhew me yours firſt, 

7 CHARLES. | 

| I will deſcribe i it to you, will not that do as well? 


| 92 MELIND aA. 
No, I would ther og it; 1 don't believe you | 

have got one. 
' CHARLES. - 


lors ies e, for ever gone. 1 
fs Sone N M E- 


1 25 1 


Lord, Lord, . and, pray 
Charles who: has got the little creature? 


| | CHARLES. e 
| r. lady. [Shews vor his jpeg 
þ TORT MELIND a: 

= That lady! why, that's me; well to be ſure, how 


Pn 18, 
DIALOGUE SONG. 


CHARLES. 


My heart is gone, it's gone aſtray, | 
erg it wings its airy way; 
ack to your mans on come and reſt, 
It falls Melinda on your breaſt, FO 
I will have it— ' 
l. — Do not 1 121 5) 
I yow I'll hate you if you're rude, 
Do nor put me in a fury, 
Cha. A dozen Cupids on the jury | 
Shall find you guilty, - then, I lte 
You're bound to paſs your days a wife, 
Mel. What care I for you, or Cupid, © 
You are either mad or ſtupid, 
Che. Til raviſh an ambros'] kiſs, [X. iſſes ker, 
Sure on earth there's no ſuch bliſs. 
Mel. 1 cannot bear it, take you this, Lais bio, 


CHARLES. 
Let us take a walk, Melinda, before dinner, 
and 1 will endeavour to prevail on you to return i. 
ME LINDA. 8 
Wich all my heart —and the family will ima- 


ine A haye eloped, h, ha, haz 
5 CHARLES, 


29 1 
CHARLES. 
So they _ my little charming fugitive. But 
ſtop, Melinda; egad, we . n frighten 
l e PR 
O then you won't elope? you are a prete fol 
low, indeed, . 
'SONG.- | 


Your ſervant, good'Sir! I now ſee your paſſion k 
Was all a pretence ; but that's quite the faſhion , 
Tis the ton for a lover to wooe with his eyes, 


To talk of darts, daggers—of a trip to the ſkies. -- 


The creature will weep, will prate of ſenſations, 
And ſwear by the gods, their friends and relations 
Such nonſenſe in future you are ſure to prevent, 
If at once you join iſſue, and give your conſent. 
So then you will not join iſſue, Mr. Nr you 
won't elope, ha, ha, ha! | 

CHARLES. 


uy yes, I'd fy ern. thee to the . 
[I. Eren ruming. 


Enter LA FLUKE. 7 


Vat the devil! I heard the word elope, 0 bol 
begar T don't like elope; I vil ſee where theſe 
pair of pidgeons are flown to. ' dl 


SCENE, 4 Tauern. 


Eater CAPTAIN, VALENTINE and 
| W AFTE Ret 598 WET 
CAPTAIN. 
What ſhall we have? will vou take a ſup of 


25 mornin Pits 
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1 1] 


VALENTINE. 
„An Sun Jam much obliged to you- 
e ee 
Why des, bring us 4 bottle of he beet in the 


houſe. 
Tr WAI T E R. 
| Clarer, Sir.— | | 
CAPTAI N. | 
Ay, any thing—{[ Exit WalirzR.] We muſt 
have ſomething, you e, or they . us to 
be ſpoilpeens, pethaps. 


Enter WAIT ER' with Bottle, Wine and Glaſſes 


Lou may now walk or run off, which you 
pleaſe, Mr. Waiter, [Exit Wars.) Here's to 
the honeſt couple, your father and mother, r 


Belfield. | 
7 a VALENTINE. 
"Sit Tina you. | 
CAPTAIN, 


And now, Mr. Belfield, I muſt openly declare, 

1 brought you here on purpoſe to have a little 
private converſation with you; and faith, I have 
ſo that, Tele pologies to make you upon this occaſion, 
ve, I had better make no apology at all, 


VALENTINE. 


Sir, I muſt requeſt you will not uſe ceremony 
with me; I wiſh to confider myſelf in the character 
of an old n the devil can this 
Teague mean? [Afide. 

CAP T A IN, 

Why then, Sir, you have ſav'd me a great deal 

of trouble, and for which I am very much * 


N 7 


1 


3 think you told me adde ago, Mr. 
Belfield, that you would introduce me to the lady, 
whoſe picture you wear on your little rg there. 
56 VALENTIN an 0 
* did, Sir; and what then? 
rl CAP TAI F. . 
Why then, Sir, I ball be very ** e 


to you. 
2 VALENTINE. pf | 
Pray, Sir, why do you expreſs f ſerious a wiſh 


to ſee that lady? 
\S- CAPTAIN. 


lk [ think, a 0 ay family; 
and, I believe, the firſt letter * her name * 
Ilabella. 


62 


vALENTINE. 


Ho came you, Sir, to know that lady's name! 
CAPTAIN. 

No matter for that, you ſee I do know it, and 
that's enough; and 1 am ſorry to know, Mr. Bel- 
3 you have engaged that lady's affections. 

pl VALENTTN E: 

Well, _ OE 

5:30! er 

No, Sir, it is not well, it's very ill, you are at- 
tempting to deſtroy the peace of the ſweeteſt erea- 


ture that was ever dandled on a mother's knee; 


now, Sir, if that's well, I ſhould be glad you'd 
explain it, 


VALENTINE. 
Upon my word, Sir, altho' I highly regard you, 
as my father” $ friend, I cannot but — this 
ami- 


La 1 


familiarity a5 it deres, _ pn oe 
| n ee ö 
2 CAPTAIN. 


Why, you told me juſt now we bats 
quaintance, how do. you make both out? that's 
a kind of a ſtrait ſquint at a blunder; but, I find, 
Mr. Belfield, . the fine gentlemen of the age. will 
commit crimes, but they cannot bear to be told 
of them: you promis'd to marry ſweet Iſabella; 
ſhe, poor creature, thought you ſpoke truth, and 
ſhe has given you an honeſt earneſt of her affec- 

tion. Now, Sir, you are bound to perform your 
promiſe, or the Devil will as ſurely have oY as 
your name. 's Valentine. Wo 


7 S464] VALENTINE. 


I "7; ZING this Hibernian Solon, it t wilt ſerve 
to amuſe time. X | 8 2 
zen 


The vows that are made by a ſwain to his love, 
On earth are neglected, are laugh'd at above; 
Jove hears the whole ſtory, and ſmiles at the joke, 

He knows lovers“ vows are all made to be broke 3 

That mortals love freedom as well as himſelf, 

So Daphne's complaint is conſign'd to the ſhelf. 


But, Captain, don't you know that Jove laughs at 
lovers vows * 4 


CAPTAIN. 


1 know nothing of Mr. Jove, nor any: of his 
family, nor ever deſire it; and if he laughs at the 
ruin of innocence, he's a dirty fellow, and you 
may tell him I ſay ſo. 


VALEN- 


1 38 1 
_ VAUEENFINE. by 
Really, Sir, I ſhall not telithvim any ſuch ing: 
but, Captain, 1d not thipk a man honor 4 
a; is — CA P TAN. - f'i | 
Doe mention the word, Li bene ſuppoſe 
ig hoenounable; to fob) a woman of her virtue 


But it's diasgurable co deturn . it We firſt: tempt 
them 0, d Nhat we deſpiſe them for when it is 


p done. —By my ſoul, Ye Fg, poor women in gene- 


ral are ſevere] treat [A noiſe ſe with t. 
N , 
| What noiſe is har? 3 * Ty | 
4 0 151 my | 
Bu WALTE 
l Na mtr 


Sir, here's a ſtra ge kind of 2 Frenchman be- 
low ſtairs, who ſays e muſt ſee Mr. Belfield. 


AP T A IN. 
Oh! ir s that ſtick of | iN that follows you 


like A \ ghoſt, never mind þ im, 
Enter LA FLURE. 


I. A FLUR E. 
O de Devil, de Devil! O ve are all undone! 
1 VALENTINE. 
| What's the matter with the fellow? 


LA FEURE. | 
0, Sir . 1 have been looking for you dis . 
Madamoiſelle Melinda * Fe Monſieur Mar- 
2 O de Devil! | 
| -'VALEN T 1 N E. 
Elop'd, does the fellow ly, elop'd! 


* 


TY} 5 


LA 


14 1 
LA|ELURE./ 3 
ee. cet 2 


VALENTINE, . 

Death and damnation . et 

me a chaiſe this moment. Which way are they 

?Run to my father's, La Flate, ad let 

him kno know 35 mon be at "ome: ny N Nin 
* es LEY 90 Fuvks, 

W FF "CAPTAIN, | 

05. then the boom s burſt at laſt! 
VALENTI N 3 


d. 


_ My dear I TIED let us fy. * 
ee A IN. 
By a own ſoul I will not, nor ſhall 70u 
. VALENTINE: $a 


*$blood, Sir, this is no time for wifling! 


CAPTAIN. . 


' Edith it is not, Sir. I will make You! inclifire 
do juſtice to an nar ny before you * this 
room. 


VALENTINE. 
Make me, Sir; what is it you. mean? 


CAPTAIN. 
I will make your honour make you, and that's 


the ſame thing, Zou know. — What, you are going 


to kill a man for doing the very ſame thing you 
did yourſelf not a month ago; marry poor Iſa- 


bella firſt, and then you can reproach him with a 


good grace ; at preſent [ think it would be a great 
deal of impudence in ou to mention a wane. avout 
the matter, 


VAI. EN. 


19 1 
VALENTINE. 


Ae. Aer that ſervation chills TH ſoul. 
0 3! 2 (4 
mt THC CAPTAIN, 


->OK de Me hit T es ko [dfde. 
What muſt the relations of poor Iſabella feel 
when they hear of her ſituation ; you can tell me 
er ST OT OO} ND: to ou. 

* VALENTINE. | [Drops a fword. 
Oh, Sir! you have Py a dagger in my 
boſom. | 

| CAPTAIN a7 1t 
Iſabella will take it out without hurting you, 
Go to her this moment, or the wound may prove 
mortal to you.—lI knew the creature had a good 
heart, ane he did not know it himſelf, Aide. 


VALENTINE. 


T his fo let me fly.—Sir;: be ſo kind as as to 
return to my father, and aſſure him, that by 
Twelve to-morrow, Iſabella ſhall be my wife. 


CAPTAIN. 


Come to my arms, and let me embrace you; I 
ſhall not be aſhamed? to call you friend from 
this moment. And now, Mr. Belfield, go to that 
ſweet creature and bring ber to your father's 
houſe; I am ſure the whole family will be glad to 
ſee her. In the mean time do you give me a letter 
to the old gentleman, it will give him pleaſure to 
hear your reſolution under your own hand. | 


VALENTINE. 
Moſt willingly, Sir Let us retire into the next 
room, and you ſhall have it. ak = 
© : CAP. 


TS; 
| CAPTAIN. Fo 
Fl Ard you with all my heart aftbiwatds. 


You have my conſent to murder that little bit of 
a lawyer, that has made ſo free with your family, 
3 ſoon as you pleaſe :; but 1 recommend it to you 
wa 7 _ to Cornelius © Gollaghcrs I 161% 
REY »"VALENTINE.- S 

* hall be advis'd Ay 2 Sir, tre bete 
affair; à villain, * thro the woes ſacred 
wn of triendſhip |! $3981 } 


CAPTAIN. 
©, I'll liſten to you for aawrlve-month ! 
3 1 ee 


And now, 405 : 7 Il. tell Jou, you' ye dane what you 


A bleſſing will Lach Jight down on you _ 
-- You've made a heart caly, 
| 49 Inſtead of being crazy, : K 
The thoughit won tdiſpleaſe you — re 


To have but one glimpſe of the tweet little jewel, 
I'd walk all che way from the north to the an 
When ſhe hears of her fate, 
Ho her breaſt will elate. 
The poorcreature $hearrnilljumpoatoſher mouth 
[| Exeant. 


Lid 1 Ls 37 


SCENE, am nan Ms Bunn Hi 
Enter LA FLURE and PATTY. 


1 i LA ELURE.,. 


I do tell you, my Ade angel, dat 1 — you 
more and above all the world. 
PATTY. 


BS 
V 
_ You'te a falſe man, Mr. La Flure —you began 
to ogle with Mrs. Dripping, the cook, the moment 
you enter'd the kitchen juſt now; I wonder how 
you could fancy ſuch i fut boſs of a creature. 
T Te ; LA FLURE. 4 = 5 e 
Sacre Dieu—I fe ** ! I would as ſoon fancy 
my grandmother. de very thought 4icks in 
ſtomach.— I thought my figure and politice 
vou'd ſoon do her bufineſs { Hfide.]. Vel, I do 
ſay, my ſweet 4 dat I would do any wing 
and every ting to oblige you; bid me kill myſe 
and you wall fee dis moment. 87 12 8 : 
333 Arm s 
Ah Mr. La Flure, you have ſuch winning ways! 
Get gone, you killing devil; ay 271 
Why thus tempt me, cruel youth? 


Do not touch me be civil; * 
Tou look wicked that the truth,” © | 


And yet with rapture ſtill I view thee; © 
"I am ruin'd more than half; 

That ſmile and air will ſure undo me: 
There's a leg—and there's a—calf, 


I do believe you was forra'd for the ruin of our ſex, 
_ LA FLURE. 


For de happineſs you mean, my ſweet creature ! 
but tell me, my angel, ſhall wew—— 
pa . 


ö [N. 


A PA T T Y. 2 . 

i Wen, Mr. La Flure, as there is no ſtanding be- 

fore you, I ſurrender this OS Pen oy | 
Ve be married? | . 

LA FLURE.. be 1 

Married! by gar I haven't tought about dat | 

yet [Aide J. Why now, Mamſel Patty, where 

can be de uſe to marry—T love to be free, Tam 

quite an Englifnman for dat. i 


| Enter CADT AL Ne oc 5s 


CAPTAIN. | 

Well, 1 do not remember ever to have ſeen 2 
. couple than this ſame Mr. Belfield and his 
wife. I am ſure if their actions in life do not ſe- 
cure them a good birth after they die, the half of 
us may expect to be thruſt into the hold.— The 
little ſup I have taken this morning, has made me 
whimſical, Oh tunder and fury ! there's that 
creature again, he's courting, or Pm not alive; 
well, to be ſure this is too much upon the brough, 
ha, hal J have often heard it remark'd that mon- 


kies are very amorous; I am ſure, from this mo- 
ment, 1 ſhall never doubt the truth of the obſer- 
vation. — Hark you—what ſhall I call the crea- 


ture, ha, ha — What impudence is this * ve 
been about here ? | | 2 
LA FLU R 21 

n the devil, there is that barbarian. 
3 PAT TT. | 

No impudence, your honor. 
| CAPE ANN: :-! 


I'll tell you what, Mr. Monfieur, if you marry 


jo this and, 1 will apply for leave to ſmother 
c 


891 
the iſſue. I am ü er liv- 
ing, they would deny the . relationſhip. | - 
were men and Britons, and deſerv'd the 252 3 4 


as to you, ha, ha, ha] well, to be ſure INT 
can't n with the creature. 


, LA FLURE. 
I ſhall be enraged in a few minutes, an 0 PATTY. 
oY ww > oo 


What are you collogueing about, bon. . ——. 
[Takes LA 2 52 by tbe arm, and throws n 
ah ter ene 5 


5 11 


e 
0 5 1000 8 O N. Ger 8 We 9. | 


A 


Tul for a women. my Tweet little creature, 
Before you conſent to take him to your bed; 

Look at his face, take à view of his features; 

Suppoſe that Cornelius you place in his ſtead: 

I think the change will not diſpleaſe you, 

— a creature as that can do nothing hut teaze you, 

A bag of ſuch bones can ſure never pleaſr you; 
But here's Kr and blood for my * wy 


PATTY. © 


Indeed you are a very ſtrange gentleman; 1 d0 
like Mr. La Flure, and I will marry him if all che 
world ſtood at the door. 


CAPTAIN. 


By my own ſoul I think a quarter of the world 
would be very badly employed on ſuch a buſineſs. 
— Take him then, and I am ſure if you have no- 
thing elſe you'll have wig enough. _— 
wy | Run La FLux E and Parry. 
Enter 


TY 


*. Mr. BEL EIRIL D, GEO RGE. 
- CHARLES, and ME LIN DA. .; 
1 utes b £4 Mr. BEL TIE Ib. . r 111 1 \ 


FS 3 


© Captain, you are welcome; tell me, dear Sir, 
will Valentine ſer our hearts at reſt ? 


I CAPTAIN. as 53 Heat £ 
Sir, 1 have the pleaſure to >. you, that 
Iſabella is now your ' fon's altho* they will 
not be married until to- moro. ] . Mr. Belfield, do 
you read that. [Gives li & tetter.) Ah, wy Reds 
Gramachree! 1 thought yau had ſet fail — 


| "A a gun.— What's the meaning of all this? 
Mr. BEL FIE L p. 


We were alarmed” Sir, "eh ig cauſe; Mr. 
Marlove and Melinda ve on] PE. a e in 


„ | 
There has, indeed, Si, ben « range mile. 
. CAPTAIN. 


No, the devil a miſtake there was in the matter 
at all, If you never make a worſe trip than th 
you will be a great ornament to the profeltion of 
the law.— Tou have done a great good by acci- 
dent; I am afraid if you 1 were to do i on Ae 


ror have blunder'd it. 
Wr. BEL FIELD. 
You are our beſt friend what ſhall I for, Sir? 


„„ 

Say nothing at all about- the matter, and then a 
you'll ſay all wiſh you; prepare yourſelves to re- 
ceive the ſweet creature, for ſhe. will be here 


2 ; Rr 0 Mr. 
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+ = BEL FIELD. AE 
Dear Captain, your did right to ſend for herz the 


wiſh next my heart is to receive her as a daughter, 


| Euter RICHARD... r'1 
Sir Maſtet Valentine is below, and begs | 
reer Eg 1 
| "CAPTAIN. n dps 
* yay with him ? dz bats 
RICHARD. | 
| There is, Si. TH. " pave 
Mr. BEL FIELD. | 


Deſire them SUN to Tome! 1 up ſtairs. 
[Exit Ricard. 


CAPTAIN, 


I wiſh the matter was over—myſelf*s i ina ſtrange 
fluſtration—I can't help it. 

[Enter Val ENTE leading ISABELLA, when foe 

| ſees the CavTain ſbe faints, the family all run 

to affiſs her, and the Cap AL ſtands motionleſs.” 


CAPTAIN. 


Well, whether I am awake or aſleep, or dream 
ing that I am awake, I can't tell. | 2 


Mr. BELFIELD. 
Iona can all this mean'? 


GEORGE, 
The Lady, Sir, recovers. 


ISABELLA, 


Oh! let me hide my guilty head (Throws berſelf 
into bis arms) ; here let me periſh, and ſhun the 
vengeance of an injur'd father, 


G | Mr. 


La, 


Mr, B E L F I E LD. 
Father l I am your father; do not avoid me, 
label, we meet to paſs our future days in love. 


F AIN, 


I have ſren 4 thouſand men blown into the ele- 
ments without a tear, but this is rather too much. 
„ems. I. will ſpeak if I can. Mr. Belfield, 1 
cannot tell whether you mean this as bocus pocus 
work or not, but a I oy wine A not be 


treated thus. E 
Mr. B ELFI . L D. 
A daughter of yours, Sir! Merey, Heavens ! 
what is it I hear, is that Lady your daughter ? 
| CAPOADTNG 1 
Are you ſure, you don't know ſhe is? 
Mr. BEL FIELD. 
Not 1, Sir; by the ſacred honour of a gentleman. 
b CAPTALN. ,...: 
Then, Sir, there's 1 no harm done: ne is, Ms, 
my daughter. 
GEO RGE. 
l am petrified with aſtoniſhment ; this muſt be 
the young lady, Sir, I mention'd to you yeſterday. 
Mr. BEL FIELD. 


Pray, Sir, how long is it ſince you ſaw your 
daughter ? 


IX. 

Not ſix months ago; a few days before I went 
to ſea.—l wiſh you'd bring her over to me, for I 
believe I am bound to the ſpot I ſtand upon. 

{They lead ISABELLA to her Father ; ſhe kueels. 


+ | | 18 A- 


E 


ISA BELLA. 


Ob, Sir! behold your unhappy but not guilty 
daughter; can a future life atone for what is paſt? 
can imprudence like mine, find pardon in your 
5 ſay, you will forgive your unhappy 
hild. Oh, pour the balm of comfort to my ſoul, 
and eaſe a heart that's loaded with afflictioon. 


C 


Riſe, my child, and come to your father's arts, 
which are open to receive you. ¶ Enbraces ber.] I 
don't like this tragedy work - It don't ſuit me 
2 ̃c all. | 53 | 
| + MELIND A; +. 
Well, if I woudn't do the ſame thing to- mor- 
row, to be forgiven in the ſame way, 

92 CHARLES. : b 
Zounds! hold your tongue, Melinda. 
15 5 Mr. BEL FIELD. 
Pray, my dear, what was your reaſon for 
the name of Iſabella Meanwell ? | 
ISABELLA: 
The reaſon, Sir, that induced me to aſſume that 
name, you ſhall know at a more favourable oppor- 
runity, at preſent my heart is too full. | 
CAPTAIN. 


Her name-is Caroline O Gollagher, and begging 


taking 


your pardon, Madam, I haven't heard a better 
name ſince I was the height of a, potatoe. [ . 
kneel, and the parents bleſs them.) May the laſt be 
the worſt day you ever ſee, my dear creatures. 
Mr, 


N 
4 * 
« = 
a 
2 
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e 
8 Mr. BEL FIELD. 
And now, Valentine, ſince you have got a moſt 
eſtimable wife, purſue your ftadies, and make 4 
figute in the law; your abilities will give you for- 
une, ang if properly'apply'd, make you a father 
to the ae bleſüng ro your county. 
* | LIARS 64S 4.44 CAPTAI N. #44. 5+ - I644 of nab i 
But don't of a day be Rig out two or three 
pounds worth of lies, or brow-bate honeſt people 
out of their property; no, damn it, don't do that, 
don't. do that. Do the creature juſtice, and after 
J am dead, I' not forget you. — Ah, my little 
another daughter for you; by my own ſoul you 
ſhould have her, whether you would, or not; but 
I'll try whether I can't leave one upon the ſtocks 
for yoo, before we go to ſea again. 
ae 
Do Captain, and I will endeavour to deſerve 
the command. T4 > 4 . 7 N 1895.5 
FINALE. 
Val. Yield no more to faſhion's ſway— 
Ja. No more her tyrant laws obey—- 
Duet N Virtue and ſenſe alone can give 
en T The happineſs for which we live. 


CHORUS. 


Virtue and ſenſe alone can give 
The happineſs for which we live. 


THE END. 


